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tragedy for us. It took me some time before I could
make my mind act, for I had pinned my hopes on
winning some of the prizes which would have been so
useful in enabling us to carry on with our experiments.
If we were to compete it was essential to get another
machine ready. I left immediately for Manchester,
arriving there on Thursday morning. There was
exactly four days before the Blackpool meeting was to
open on the following Monday.

Something had to be done. In our workshop we
had various parts left over from the construction of the
two machines which had just been destroyed. We set
to, working day and night, with the result that by
Saturday midnight we had completed a new triplane
of a sort. Fortunately for us in those days there was
none of that meticulous Air Ministry inspection which
exists to-day. If there had been this new machine of
ours would have been quickly condemned as being
highly dangerous. We had no time to cover the
fuselage, but I had endeavoured to counter-balance
the nose heaviness by pivoting the tail farther back
on its chord. There was obviously no time to test
it before the meeting started.

We got the aeroplane up to Blackpool on Sunday
afternoon, and I told the mechanics to start work on
it at 6 a.m. the next morning. However, after I had
had some tea I commenced erecting the machine
myself and became so engrossed on the job that I had
it nearly all together by the time my mechanics
arrived the next morning. Of course, there were lots
of minor details requiring attention. The ' Green '
engine arrived about nine o'clock, and by noon we were
ready to make the first trial flight.

I might mention that I never received a penny by
way of compensation from the railway, and as the
point had never been contested as to the liability or
otherwise of a railway company for damage caused